CHAPTER VI
r
THE SEWER WALK BY STARLIGHT
e
" AND now I suppose I shall never be able to go
out again except in a car." Mr. Gandhi looked at
me questioningly as he spoke these words, as though
he would know the worst and was determined to
make ths best of it. We had just arrived at Kings-
ley Hall after a long series of welcomes and greetings
that had begun at Folkestone at one o'clock and it
was now half-past six.
"Why ever not?" I answered, laughing at the
swift change in his expression, from determined
patience to delight,
" I thought perhaps it would cause trouble with
the people or the police/3 he said.
" They're just longing to know you, Bapu," I
answered " You can go where you like. The de-
tectives will be within sight, of course; we can't
help that; it's one of our native customs. YouVe
got the best officers in the country.* And you can
do as you like.33
After a day or two we were setting out at half-
* Sergeant Evans and Sergeant Rogers know many crowned
heads personally and professionally.   Their zeal and concern
for Mr. Gandhi's comfort were constant.
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